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SANDAL CASTLE. YORKSHIRE. 


ty of Ri 
to ‘she crown igen fv 
Drayein, isha » fell in battle before its walls, 

ton, in 
nemere spemnetes eee Ot 


pe a ‘ork himself, before bis castle gate; 


Mangled with wounds, po his own earth lay. 
» time at open war, subtle intrigue, plots 


lead ; 
Upon whose bédy Clifford'down him éate, 
St sey pd red akieetamons ‘tiead, 
Presents iteote higehaort pede 
eee place where he fell was enclosed 
by a wall, and on it was erected a cross 


patens, 


stone, which was demolished in the. 


civil wara between Charles T. and his pare 
liament. 


Richard ITT. ‘is said to have resided in 
Vou. 111. Q 


: f October 
Dakar ioe te ac i of 


‘his Queen Margarite, allud-- 





” Sandal Gnatle 9 some.time. ious to his . 
ascending the throne. sing perio of the . 





e long contest between the houses of; 
Yorkand, Lancaster, for. the crown of 
land,.forms an important.era.in.E: 


- history; for nearly a century. the: cata 


was somalen. & by rival , claims. of these 
two families, and if they were not all that 


and conspiracies existed, w. hich kept the 
nation in a state of itation.. 


the oe of Edward en =e fa 
taking advantage. of the feeble reign o: 
Henry VI., openly claimed. .the: crowa 
during the life time of that king, and 
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even prevailed upon the weak monarch 
to have him proclaimed heir to the throne, 
and protector of the realm. P 

i Queen, Margaret of Anjou, 
who had none of the timidity of her hus- 
band, and not much of the gentleness of 
her sex, seeing her son, the Prince of 
Wales, dispossessed of his inheritance, 
proceeded to the north of England with 
the Prince, and rallied roun 
friends of the house of Lancaster. In 
order the more effectually to raise an 
army, she proclaimed that all that joined 
her standard should have leave to B under 
the country, south of Trent. 7 this 
means she assembled an army of 18,000 
men. 

The Duke of York, informed of the 
Queen’s endeavours to raise an army, 
left London with only four or five 
theusand men. As he advanced to the 
north he received the’ mortifying news of 
her success, and atriving at Wakefield, 


force thé (este, see ae ears 


skilful ; but stan 
of the con, he read¥ved to‘tindch ont of 


son, Earl of Rutland, who was only 
twelve years of age, flying from the san- 


re! scene, was overtaken by Lord 
Bi » Who plunged his dagger into his 


» With porple 
‘ t . 
In blood of those that had encounter'd 
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breast, pooner the — t en: 
treaties of his governor to ‘oun 
Prince’s life. erord Clifford Samet 4 
finding the body of the Duke, cut off his 
head and crowning it with a paper crown, 
fixed it to the top of a lance and 
sented it to the Queen, who ordered fo 
be placed on ‘the walls of York. This 
battle was fought on the 3lst of Decem- 


her the “ber; 1460 


the disparity of the i 
and cruelty of in murdering the 
ee tp yo nd 
a crown on his head, are 
Hil noticed with no other difference than 
might be necessary for stage effect. The 
battle which is one 


My 


; $ 
‘But this I know,—they liave demean’d 
themselves 


Like men born td renown, by life or deith 
Tiree times did Bichard mske s.lane for 


#4 out ! : 


And full as oft came Edward to my side, 
fauchion, . painted to the 


him 
And when the Kardiest warriors did retire, 
Richard ‘harge, 


line standing, and killed so many in the 
battle of Wakefield, that he was ever 
afterwards called the Butcher. 





watha 


d 


-geon.... Nevertheless, 
sme.to silence; the-state that I am at 


QERRES RES 
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ABBADONA. - 
FROM THE GERMAN, BY KLOISTOCK. 


Ox the confines of the throne, where Sa- 
tan. sways his infernal sceptre, agonized 
by remorse, and replete with care, was 
the wretched. and terror-stricken Abba- 
dona. In mournful silence he recalled to. 
his memory, his days of glory and inno- 
cence, his once happy hours for ever fled ; 
when tranquil and submissive he partook 
of the lot of the. celestial spirits; but 
pa cy ) ian Onn 0 Rapiaee 
remained for him. 


The thoughts of his rebellion and dread- 


ful error, assailed his mind and spirit clouds 


without ing: he had continually be- 
fore his a image of faithful ‘Abdiel, 
the who at all times embraced the 
quarrel of the Most High, and the tender 
Temembrance of their friendship only 
added more pangs to his unavailing ro- 


pentance. 

Alas! this magnanimous friend, this 
wise seraph, did all that was in his power 
to prevent his crime. He had the joint 
éxamples of ell the wise angels, but 
pride, that foolish bane, prevented him 

wing their bright examples. 

The fierce armas ene in his 
bosom the hopes of becoming a deity, and 
to have the dominion of the Almighty ; 
but this deceptive ambition which he haf 
cherished in his mind, doomed him for 
ever to be bound to the chariot of Satan ; 
what a dreadful reflection strides his 
senses, pursuing the intoxication of his 


S. 
Nothing equals his shame and detesta- 
tion of life, he sees all his disgrace, and 


passion, and he addressed him 8, 

Thy tongue can find no from 
you;-O Satan, I am too well aware of 
your criminal audacity to have the least 


suspicion that your heart of flint can be 
-eoftened. 


od... It-is you, O vile debaucher ! 
that have reduced me to this dreadful dun- 
nothing can force 


present in, gives me the power of fearing 
your vengeance less than of the omnipo- 


-tent, so justly irritated, E-.only quitted 
-that ‘seat of bliss. by saiadiioans a0- 


chinations. And can he, being aware of 

the grief which weighs me down, turn 

away his justly merited vengeance. O 

thou obdurate beguiler! Satan, I hate 
Q 2 
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thee, infamous suborner, I- abjure thee, 
may that Almighty ruler whose heavenly 
power you strove to undo, O wretch! on 
you alone may he guide vio sanghe 
vengeance, trample you down 
ever. - Satan beware and’ tremble, his 
thunderbolts are now hastening along to 
quell thy iniquitous career. On the 
crime ought to split; it is your 
ambition, it is your sable mantled ma- 
lice, O monster, that lays a snare for 
our weak minds to be caught; it is 
you that destroys us! But what do I 
behold ? your pride that resists all power, 
vate Al- 


already besmeared with the blood of many. 


Then Satan rose, bursting with 
h choked. by 


the foam of his passion, so that he had 
not the’ power of speaking, but. his ter- 
rible countenance and restlessness depicted 
the movement of his, barbarous 

Three times he seized his large scimitar 
to fell this rash spirit at his feet, and his 
arm three times refused to serve the wrath 
that he felt himself overpressed with. 
Then Adramelec the enemy of. the. hu- 
man creation, of God, and even of Satan, 
rose, loading Abbadona with direful 
threats, and making hell resound with 
his dreadful exclamations. 

** Away from us (said he) you pusil- 
lanimous spirit, who to attribute to 
us @ crime, because. we fought and had 
revenge for our rights; go with your 
false virtue, go you unworthy soldier, 
your speeches are marks which foretell 
that yon have no courage ; deserter of our 
laws, can you in your delirium cast the 
die of an adverse tide to our new-formed 
empire. May your bare wish hurl more 
tortures on your miserable head—you will 
sigh in vain, O dastard! for this trifling, 


‘you ought still to feel the wretchedness 


of existence, and to know the power of 
our nervous arms. 

am If you, one day, — shake off 
this imperial prince’s yoke, ,to proceed to 
that heaven which sat ought to abhor, 
may the clanking of irons eternally run 
through your ears, you vile traitor. And 
may you from this time,- O glorious 
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Satan, at whose name the earth and 
heavens shudder! May you once more 
give men proofs of your valour, and 
punish the arrogance of our fierce ene- 
mies: chief of our legions, may your 
= burl bes ar by “ the — 
of your detes' vi ; let us guide 
is sales of the salle Of fraud’ and 
artifice towards his arms if heaven is 

ropitious, so that we may destroy him. 

0 prudence can make firm the insidious 
battlements: which I know how to dis- 
cover. And if we cannot guide the dart 
of death to the heart of the king of 
heaven, we will endeavour to pour tor- 
rents of destruction on the head of the 
Messiah, and may he perish !? All the 
arched roof of hell resounded with ap- 
plauses that the fiends sent forth, Olym- 
pus burst with indignation, and the earth 
shook. The deserted Abbadona, in a 
solitary corner of this horror-blasted 


— was oe how pA me 
away the allegiance of the prince o - 
on, he had already divers ob- 


stacles, when, on a sudden, he found 
himself freed from the taint and smell of 
that “ery of — and trans to or} 
palace of true iness. at joy an 

transport run dean his veins when he 
finds himself among the seraphs, who 
guarded the entrance. He observed Ab- 
diel, and so great was his terror that all 
his blood froze and deserted his heart. 
Alas! how could he present himself to 
the rye" of his ancient glory, who 
still had a deep remembrance of his re- 
bellion, and more, before the friend of 
God, overwhelmed with grief so justly 
merited ! ALFRED. 


COOKEY’S LOVE LETTER, 


In answer to Dusty Bob.* 


Dear r, dear Edgar, to thee I’m now 


j sending : 
My love and my dripping by Sally our maid, 
And your sweet Tittle pain, Aa thanks for 


e lending, 
And a dozen of quills, nice pens to be made. 


Accept, my sweet Edgar, I pray you, this present, 
Tie leg of a goose, duck, turkey, and pig; 
This pie made o' 


8, this half ofa pheasant, 
This bottle of , my Edgar, to swig. 
This venison pasty; which I made rather hasty, 
But I’m fearful "tis not like the last ; 
And as pees in the habit of eating of rabbit, 
I send you the whole of the breast. 
The parsley and butter, it might have been better, 
‘ich | send you on this bit of veal ; 
But don't you refuse it, but pray do excuse it, 
And, my Edgar, accept this cow-heel. 
* We've j party on Sunday, don’t failon the Mon- 
ay, 
My Edgar, to come with thy bag ; 
We he: Pa 


ag 
ve all sorts of dainties, such venison 


pasties! 
But, stay, twas I made them, so I must not 


* See Mirror, No. 72. 
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Deay Edgar, adien! be constant, be true, 
With hunger you never shall die ; 
Whilst mistress has en g3 po always shall eat; 
4 Don’t forget me, and never will J. 





THE INTRODUCTION OF THE 
USE OF SILKS. 


S1ix is said to have been first brought 
from Persia into Greece 323 years before 
the birth of Christ, and from India into 
Rome in the year of our Lord 274. 
During the reign of the Roman emperor 
Tiberius, a law was made in the senate, 
forbidding men to disgrace themselves 
by wearing silk, which was only fit for 
women ; and so little were the Europeans 
acquainted with its culture, that it was 
then supposed to grow upon trees like 
cotton. 


In the year 555, two monks brought 
from Cerinda, in the East Indies, to Con- 
pray on the eggs of some silk-worms, 
which having hatched in a dung-hill, 
they fed the young insects with matberry. 
leaves; and by this management they 
soon multiplied to such a d that 
manufactories of silk were erected at Con- 
stantinople, at Athens, at Thebes, and at 
Corinth. 


In the year 1130, King R of 
Sicily, brought manufacturers of s 
Greece, and settled them at Palermo, where 
they taught the Sicilians the art of breed- 
ing silk-worms, and of spinning and 
weaving their silk. 

From Sicily the art-was carried all over 
Italy, thence to Spain; and alittle before 
the time of Francis I. it reached the south 
of France. 

H IV. of France was at 


t pains 
ce manufactures of si 


into his 


Warwickshire. 

In the Phan 1620, the art of weaving 
silk was first introduced into England ; 
and, in the year 1729, Lombe’s machine 
for throwing silk was erected at Derby— 
a curious piece of mechanism, containing 
26,586 w turned by water. The 
perfect model of this is now pre- 
served, and to be seen in the Tower of 
London. 

= was the _ ion can ae silk 
into England, w contin’ to 
be too scarce and dear to be applied to 
common use. 

ee II. of France was the first Euro- 
pean who wore silk stock In the 
reign of our Henry VIII. no sitk stock- 
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had appeared in England. Edward 
VL, his = and successor, was presented 
by Sir Thomas Gresham with the first 
pair that were ever seen in this country ; 
and the t was, at that time, much 
talked of as valuable and uncommon. S. 





MAIL-COACH GUARDS. 
(To the Editor of the Mirror.) 

S1r,—In your 73rd Number is a com- 
munication on the subject of mail-coach 

in which your correspondent is 
ncorrect when he says that the man rests 
two nights and one day, in making the 
journey from London to Plymouth and 
back ; for if he travels according to his 
statement, é¢. Tuesday, Wednesday, 
Thursday, and Friday, and stops on the 
first and third evenings only until the 
following mornings, it is clear that he 
does not rest one day. But I presume, 


- the fact is, he remains in London until the - 


Saturday evening, and then he rests three 


- nights andone day, making five days in all. 


So that, instead of performing the jour- 
ney 94 times, he performs it 73 times 

ly every year, by which the annual 
amount of miles is reduced to 32,412. . 

I should not have taken up my pen to 
— out this error, as every reader must 

ve detected it after a moment’s consi- 
deration ; but I wish to have it recorded 
in the Mrrror, that a greater distance 
than either is annually travelled by the 


- driver of one of the Norwich day coaches 


from town. His name, I believe, is 
Thorowgood, and he has now for almost 
three years made the journey alternately 
to and from that city every day without 
a single exception. Now, as he goes by 
Bury, the distance between Norwich and 
London is }.12 miles ; and this per: ce 
daily amounts to no less 40,880 
miles in one year. If we Suppose the 
three years, one of them being leap-year, 
fully completed, he will have travelled in 
the time nearly as far as five times round 
theearth. This will be seen by taking the 
estimated circumference of our owe 
which is 25,020 miles: multiply the 
same by five, and you have 125,100 ; and 
the distance he will have gone will be 
122,752 miles. In 21 days more he 
would exceed the difference, say 2,348, 
by 12. Such a task is, perhaps, without 
a parallel. CULUS. 


THE CRUCIFIXION. 
1 asx’p the heavens---“ What foe to God hath 
jone y 
This — deed ?”’---The heavens ex- 
claim’d, 
“Twas Man ;---and we in horror snatch’d the 
un : 


8 
From such a spectacle of grief.” Ashain'd, 


Task’d the sea. The sea with fury boil’d, 
And ;- salcacadag by her voice of storms--- "Twas 
an--- 
—s in panic at this crime revoi}’d, 
istlos’d the abyss, and from the centre ran.” 
l ask’d the earth. The earth replied, aghast, 
“Twas Man---and sueh strange pangs my 
bosom rent, 
That still I fear and tremble at the past.” 
‘To Man, gay-smiling Man I went, 
And ask'd him next. He turn’d a scornful eye, 
Shook his proud head, and deign’d me = - y- 





GEOGRAPHICAL GARDEN. 


A NOVEL proposition has been made to 
the American Congress, in a memorial of 
Ira Hill, of Baltimore, for a grant of ten 
acres of land and ten thousand dollars 
capital, to enable him to construct in the 


city of Washington a ical garden. 

The roposition of Mr. fn promises 
to be of great utility. 

This plan literally makes the paths of 
science to be strewed with flowers, and 
while it will serve to attract the young to 
the useful studies of geography and ny 
graphy, it is admirably adapted to im- 
print strongly on their memories, as well 
as those of riper years, the important facts 
which it conveys, by the principles of 
association and location, which are the 
foundation of the Mnemonic Art. 

The following extracts from the me- 
morial will give the reader an idea of the 
intended garden :— 

“The memorialist proposes to form 
near the capital a geographical garden. 
In this, all the known parts of the world 
shall be accurately delineated. The beds 
of oceans, seas, gulfs, bays, and lakes, 
shall be depressed, and continents, 
peninsulas, and isthmuses, mountains, 
islands, &c. shall be raised in proportion 
to their respective elevations on this ter- 
raqueous x 

*¢ The beds of the oceans, &c. shall be 
covered with gravel, and the lands shall 
be adorned with verdure ; and the moun- 
tains may rest on the same kind of stone 
as compose them in their natural state. 

*¢ The channels of rivers shall be de- 
scribed as in their natural courses, and 
lowered in proportion to the hts 
of their respective banks. If requ 
the beds of oceans, seas, &c. be so 
constructed, that they can be filled with 
water at any time, so that the whole 


“If the proposed topographical deli- 
neation should be constructed’on ten acres 
of ground, and described according to 
Mercator’s projection, the lakes Erie and 
Ontario would be each more than eight 
feet in length, and the United States, 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, will be 
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160 feet; and every country, kingdom, 
state, and rnetiete will be clearly deli- 
neated: the situations of all the impor- 
tant cities shall be so described as to 
cohvey a complete idea of them. The 
of latitude and the meridians 
shall bese laid down, we — 
wise uator, Ecliptic, pics, 
and other cleclen’ " 
© Such a topographical delineation of 
the world would possess many advan- 
Fe gg ee tener eon 
described. It will be made on so large 
a scale, that the countries will be laid 
down in more exact pro , and their 
relative positions would be more clearly 
seen. 


“ The various elevations of oa 
Saaee tl dashed ee 
uctions greatly ere 
Ee clearly anestained: The situ- 
ations for roads, canals, — 
may be seen at one view 
Tot 0 far mene efetal knowledge of the 
science of * y can be obtained by 
walking a few hours in this garden, than 
could | by reading in as many 
° 





TONSON’S EPITAPH. 
(To the Editor of the Mirror. ) 

I sEnD you herewith a translation of 
the Latin epitaph on Tonson, which 
is nearly similar to the celebrated one on 
the late Dr. Franklin. Unless I had 
reason to believe that Tonson’s epitaph 
was unknown to the Doctor, I should 
certainly be inclined to think that he 
was indebted to it, at least for the idea. 


THE EPITAPH. 
Tux rolling course of Life, being finished, 
This is the end of Jacob Tonson ; 
‘A man of eminence in his profession : 
Who, as Aecoucheur to the Muses, 
Ushered into Life 
The happy productions of Genius. 


Mourn! ye choir of writers, and break your 
tuneful reeds. 


He, your assistant, is no more: 
But this last inscription is engraven 
On this first page of mortality, 
Lest, being eommitted to the press of the grave, 
The Editor himself should be without a title. 
(The learen of life having goneto dece ) 
ves of life ig gone 
“Waiting fora New Baition, ’ 
Much increased and oa, gs 


LOSS OF THE ABEONA TRANS- 
PORT. 


(For the Mirror. ) 
THe loss of the Abeona ‘Transport in 
a former number exhibits perhaps 
one of the most dreadful calamities that 


can befall human be It does not 
stand single upon record; and possibly 
ships, which have been totally lost with- 
out any tidings of their fate, may have 
by a similar fate. Any means, 
therefore, of preventing its recurrence 
well deserye to be pointed out, The 
combustion appears to me evidently to 
originate from the inflammable gas 
evolved by the spirit in drawing it off, 
which, accumulating in the confined 
=~ of the spirit-room, easil 
Instances of ships burned in con- 
sequence of drunkards stealing spine by 
candlelight are too common. If against 
this there be no absolute remedy, yet the 
mischief would very rarely occur, were the 
spirits stowed away in casks of a size 
barely sufficient for a single day’s con- 
sumption, and it were e a fixed law, 
never to draw off spirits any where but on 
deck. It is true, some diffusion of in- 
flammable in the spirit-room might 
then take place in cases of leakage; but 
even this would be greatly abated b 
use of small casks; and the employment 
of a safety-lamp, when a light.was re- 
quired, would render the danger rt. 





PETER PINDARICS ; 
OR, JOE MILLER VERSIFIED. 


THE GUESS. 


Tom Popuin was a London modern spark,--- 
Such as we see on Sundays in Hyde-Park, 

Or mounted on a sleek ‘and haridsome filly, 
Through Regent-strect, Pall-Mall,or Piccadilly, 
Pursue their way, elate with conecious pride, 
And, doubtless, pleas‘d to think how well they 


ride, 
How —_ and they look, and how the poer pedes- 
jan 


ri 

Must be delighted with the art equestrian, 

Or rather with their skill !---But hold !---a truee 

To any thing that might be deem’d abuse. 

Like others he adopted ev'ry plan 

To be sup "da military man ; 

Could hold himself erect---his tight new coat--- 

His boots---his spurs---his stock that cramp’d 
his throat--. ' . 

His ~— comprese’d---his' swagg'ring. martial 

Tide--- 

In the most sceptical a doubt defied. 

He might indeed be term'd a downright swell ; 

And why not? I would ask you, who couldtell 

‘That sucha gentleman could e’er be seen 

To measure satin, silk, or bombazine? | 

But truth will out. In of all this vapour 

He was—assistant to a linen-draper!! , 

And nothing more. Yet I would not upbraid 

A man for following such or such a 


Tir'’d of the odious shop, one summer day, 
Tom hir’d a steed---to Brighton took his way ; 
Abode of rank and fashion. What a dash 
He there should cut? How he would sport his 


cash ; 

And a thoughts the pleasant road be- 
guil’d, 

And at his sure success he inward smil’d. 








Yum 
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Fom deem'd, teo, he was not devoid of wit--- 
Indeed, sometimes:he made a lucky hit ; 
Bat, when his converse took a witty turn, 
That which he utter’d he had first to /earn. 


Arriv’d, where two roads meet, at dusk of 


night, 

Awhile our | page which was right ; 

As thus he mus’d a ploughboy chanc’d to pass ; 

= What's to be done? I'll ask clownish aes--» 
h they're so very stupid ; to their shame, 
bumpkins scarce ean-tell their christian 


name.”..- 
* Is this the road to Brighton, Jack?” he said: 
The hye look’d wise, and grinn’d and scratehed 


‘is head, 
And thus replied, “ First tell me how you know 
My name is Jack ?”--." Why boy, I guess’d 


‘twas 80; 
Tconld not knowit.”--.” Oh, guess‘d it, yousay-~ 
Why, al to on you may guess your 
way 





w. 8. 
Select Biography, 
No. VI. 


CONSTANTIA GRIERSON: 


Tuat the most splendid talents, united 
with the most intense ion, is not 


4 
i 
: 


Pe re 
. er 
where she gained this igious knows 
ledge, she modestly 7 omg that when 
she could spare time from her needle» 
work, to which she was closely kept by 
her mother, she had received some little 
rish. She pm t] aye Mrs 
wrote ly (says Mrs. P. 
both in verse and prose ;* os 
cher. mind was. chiefly to philosophical ‘or 
divine subjects; nor.was her piety i 
rior to her ing. The most delightful 
hours, this lady she had 
ever passed, were in the society and con- 


My father, adds she, 


® The following ‘epigram was written by 
irs. Grierson to the on. Mrs. Percival, wit! 
ljutcheson’s Treatise on Beauty and Order ;--- 


’ internal senses painted here we see, 

born in others, but they éive in thee; 
Ob! were our author with thy converse blest, 
Could he behold thy virtues in thy breast, 
His needjess labours with contempt he'd view, 
And b' world not read---but copy you. 


4 2 
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to accept of Gonstantia a8 a pupil, and 
gave her a general inyitation to his table, 

which means we were pep asunder. 
Whether it, was owing to her own design 
or to the envy of those who survived her, 
I know not, but of her various and beau- 


tiful writings I have never seen any pub- 
lished, ex: one poem of her’s in 
the works of Mrs. Barber. Her turn, it 


is true, was principally to ephical 
or religious subject, which mi t not be 
agreeable to present taste 3 could 
her heavenly mind descend frou its sub- 
limest hei ha ge the gg antl eqiniiony 
style, suit itself to my - gay 
Ly . 

rs. Barber, likewise, gives her testi. 
mony to the merit of Constantia, of whom 
she declares, ‘* that she was not only 
happy in a fine Imagination, a me- 


ties raised her above her own sex, 80 
they left her no room to envy any, on the 
contrary, her ht was to 

excel. She was always ready to direct 
and advise those who a: lied to her, and 


should be superior to their own abilities.” * 
Constantia married a Mr. George Grier- 
son, a printer in Dublin, for whom Lord 
Carteret, then Lord-Lieutenant of | 
land, obtained a patent appointin 
printer to the King, in which, to distin. 
ish and reward the merit of his wife, 
pa 
She in 1733, at the ture 
of twenty-seven, admired and sted 
as an excellent scholar in Greek and 
Roman literature, in history, theology, 
flosophy, and mathematics.: Her de- 
ication of the Dublin edition of Tacitus 
to Lord Carteret, affords a convincing 


FF 


infe- proof of her knowledge in the Latin 


tongue ; and by that of Terence to his 
son, to whom she wrote a Greek epigram. 
Dr. Hazword esteems her Tacitus one of 
the best edited books ever published. She 
wrote many fine poems in English, but 
esteemed oem ‘so slightly, that very few 
copies of them were to be found after her 
decease. What makes her character:more 
remarkable is, that she rose to this extra- 
ordinary eminence entirely by the force 
of natural genius and uninterrupted ap- 
plication. 
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AN EPITAPH, OR PUNNING RUN MAD. 


Heng lies old Joux Macs, late the landlord 
at the Sun, 
He — had an ail unless when all his aJe was 
nh 


one : 
The Sun was on his sign, tho’ what sign his 
sun was on, 
No studier of the Zodiac could ever hit apon. 
Some said it was Aquarius, so queerious he’d 


But fe declar'd no soda-hack should ever share 
is whet ; 
His burnish’d sun was'sel-o, soul-heart’ning was 
‘ is Cl > th 
And fuafing of good porter long kept him frum 
8 bier, ; 
As draughtsman he’d no equal, bis d¥awings 
- were so good, a 
And many a noble draught has be taken from 
‘ e woo0d,--- . 
Rare spirited productions, with tasty views near 
And then he had a scors or two rum characters 
in . 
Above the mantle taillee his tally it was nail’d, 
And tho’ he'd lost one eye-sight, his hop-ticks 
never fail’d. 
Good ale and cider sold here, oft made the 
soldier halt, ‘ 
And sailor Jack, his’ sail aback, would hoist 
aboard his nialt ; 
ps pee he’éd pour out a cordial for the 
f air, ; . 
Whose peeper meant to ogle the pepper-mint so 
rare. 
While buxom Jen would toss off the juniper so 
and prem it was both sweet and nice as any 
shrub in May. 
At last Joan took to drinking, and drank till 
drank with driuk, 
His stuffing he would stuff in til} stuff began to 
‘Tho’ mistress shook her hand high, he suck’d 
the sugar-candy, 
And pms clos’d his braud eye by tippling of the 
His servanta always firking, his firkins ran so 
fast, 
s ing round his bar-rails, his barrels 
breath’d their last ; 
And when he treated ali hands hisHollands ran 
away, 
Nor reayrd he fruit from any seed for anisced 
to pay. 
And tho’ he drank the bitters, his bitters still 
He pufft the more parfait aucour till all his 
’ efforts ceas’d. 
The ae alas! was brewing, the brewer drew 
And Mrs, Fig, for ’baeca, to back her brought 
er \e ‘ 
Distifters still'd his spirits, but eould’nt still his 
mind ; 
He told the bailiff he would try a bail if he could 
But fumbling round the tap-room, Death tapp’d 
him on t! ead : 


on > 
So here he lies quite flat and stale, because, 
d’ye see, he’s dead. Lit. Gaz. 


-FIRST ENGLISH DEED. 


THE earliest instance yet known of the’. 


English e being used in a Deed, is 
that of the Indenture between the Abbot 
and Convent of Whitby, and Robert, the 
son of John Bustard, dated at: York, in 
the year 1343. - = 


She Selector; 


CHOICE EXTRACTS FROM 
NEW WORKS. 


ANECDOTES OF THE BRITISH’ 
NAVY. 


DEATH OF NELSON. 


he would ‘not be satisfied with capturin 
less than twenty sail of the: line. It is 
singular, that he had often oe the 
21st of October would be the day; “It 
was,” he said, “ the happiest day in 
the year among his family.” 

_Before the action began, he retired to 
his cabin, and com that. remarkable 

rayer, which having been granted in its 
Fillest extent, has so much endeared his 
memory to the British nation. 

‘* May the great God, whom I worship, 
grant to my country, and for the benefit 
of Europe in general, a great and glori- 
ous victory ; and may no misconduct in 
any one tarnish it; and may humanity 
after the vi be the predominant fea- 
ture in the British fleet. For myself, 
individually, I commit my life to Him 
that made me; and may. His blessing 
alight on my endeavours for serving my 
country fai ly; to Him. I resign 
m and the just cause which is in- 
trusted to me to Amen, amen, 


About ages one, the Admiral .was 
ing on 
deck, and had just turned to walk aft, 


ing him up, when. Captain 
Hardy,: who was on the larboard 
turned round and saw that the Admiral 
was reyes R reap answer to the anxious 
inquiries the tain, the t 
chief replied, * ee ate done for me 
at last, Hardy,” ‘*I hope not,” said 
ee ts, 
ero, “m - r 
From than slowatlets whence the shot was 
fired, Dr. Beatty calculates'the distance 
to have been abdut fifteen yards; the 
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away early in the action, were not re- 
placed, and commanded that it should 
be instantly done; and having delivered 
this order, he covered his face with his 
— handkerchief, that he might not 

noticed by his crew. The it 
was fast filling with the dead and 
a Lieutenant Ram and Mr. Whip- 
P 


the captain’s clerk, had just expired, - 


when the surgeon, from them, 
was called to the Admiral. » Mr. Burke 
and Dr. a the feeble -faint- 
ing frame of their beloved chief from the 


live, my back-bone is shot through.” 
The s soon discovered that the 


* The Victory now in Portsmouth harbour,, 
on the spot where Nelson fell, is marked by a 
medal of the hero within a frame and a brass 
cover.---Ep, 


238 
the capture of fourteen or fifteen sail of 
the line. ‘* That is well,” said Nelson, 


HUMANITY. 


board. Notwithstanding the sea 
running so high that. they had not ven- 
tured a boat out for twelve hours before, 
two seamen jumped on the: $ 
‘ Suppose he is a Spaniard, ( 
it’s no reason the 


who had both his legs shot off while en- 
deavouring to heave her into 


was carried. to the Wi 
his turn Ba hoo. a 


af 


f 
: 
if 
E 
A 
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eF 
BE 
25 
lz 


| 
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liberty, he slacked his tourniqnets and 
bled to death. 


oS 


MRS. SIDDONS. 


insipid 
although she displayed talenta, 


dote in particulat was circulated, that on 
occasion of a dispute with Miss *Younge, 
who-had begun, as well as other 


better not give 
there is a woman in the 


These mysterious ons were 
considered by Yates, Younge, and Abing- 


§ 
¢ 
f 
i 


female favourites, 
empty boast; but much 


F + 

il 

° as 
= 


-room. is,”” for such was the 
Dalned in wonnguene of the 
had bestowed . Herat. 
to 


“A few 


after Richard Brinsley ‘Sheridan, 

. had succeeded to the direction of the 
theatre, the elder Mr. Sheridan, while-at 
Bath for his health, was strongly soli- 
cited to go to the play, to witness the per- 
formance of a young actress, who was 


Though in general-he had a dislike to 
| eee exhibitions, Mr. Sheridan was 

ced, by the warm commendations 
bestowed upon this. young performer, to 


i 
Z 

ab 
in 


depart from his usual practice, and go to . 


the theatre to see her. “He found, to his 
astonishment, that it was the lady who 
-had made so little impression on him 
“some years before in the’ Runaway; but 
who, as Garrick had secretly declared, 
was possessed by tragic powers sufficient 


the idea of Garrick’s Dru 


electrify an audiente.- 
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terms upon performance. 
distinction, from a judge of his at 

merit, co! 
highly flattering. Mr. Sheridan said, 
« T am surpri 5 


country ; talents’ that would be sure of 
commanding, in London, fame and suc- 
cess. 

The actress modestly replied, that 
she had already tried London, but with- 
out the success which had been antici- 


ff 


ry 
Se any regard to the inte- 
tests e theatre, to engage a performer 
of abilities so dis ished. 


‘aaa her big 
id not stop here, but, u er 
 herdirocscd hes, with a tral 
solicitude, in the choice of a part for her 
first appearance. With the usual prefe- 
rence of young and handsome actresses 
for a character of pomp and show, she in- 
clined to that of Euphrasia, in the Gre- 
cian Daughter; but the juster taste of 
Mr. Sheridan determined her-in favour of 
the far more natural and affecting cha- 
racter of Isabella: andthe judgment with 
which the selection was made was amp 


ich hailed, after the long 
obscurity to which the jealousy of con- 
temporary talent had condemned her ex- 
ertions, the full blaze of transcendent 
merit in Mrs.Srpponxs! The kindness 
of Mr. Sheridan, which did not stop here, 
but showed itself in possible in 
her behalf, was gra acknow 
by rong sm of — when at the 
eight er fessi prosperity, was 
wont to term tees The father of ~ for- 
tune and my fame !”—Memoirs of Mrs. 
Sheridan. 
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THE POET 


LETTER .FROM 
YOUNG TO MRS. HOWARD, 
AFTERWARDS COUNTESS OF 
SUFFOLK. 


Mapam,—I know his Majesty’s —_ 
ness to his servants, and his love of jus- 
tice, in general, so well, that I am con- 
fident, if his Majesty knew my case, 1 


The Novelist. 
No. L. 
MARIAN. 
(For the Mirror. ) 


How transient and worthless are all those 
feelings which look not in the first in- 


should not have any cause to despair of stance for the mental fections of its 
shee variety ; in contemp! t, we can trace 
a i: the hand of the creator, and at every 
aii glance discover some new perfection ; but 
Renvion, personal beauty, what is it ?—a thing of 
we mere opinion, and loses all its loveliness, 
Suffering, when ted from those noble qualities 
and for his Majest which ate the soul, and en it to 
Y the observer: but when we can see mental 
mai when we can 
Zeal, Per et hen 

These, Madam, are the ints on a fair face merely as an index to 
dt condita: 12; tha persia teat bam a fine heart, oh! this is perfection! to 
bly hopes his Majeaty's favour. adore it is natural, and we honour the 
As to Abilities, all I can presume to yin the being, thus 
say is, I have done the best 1 could to aaah rrr and there tas one 
improve them. whom I fondly ht was all this, and 
to Good Manners, I desire no fa- 1 choose her from Racked. 
vour, if an objection lies against my bosom, to share my pleasures, to 
po acral ht administer the hour of 

As for Service, I have been near seven adversity. , 
years in his Majesty's, and never omitted The of Dew———=, in the 


any duty in it, which few can say. 
As for Age, I am turned of fifty. 


As for Want, I have no manner of 
ferment. 


T have shown in a wi 
his Majesty has been so good to read and 
consider. 
As for 
without showing my duty to their Majes- 
ties, and some pieces are dedicated to 


This, Madam, is the short and true 
state of my case. They that make their 
court to the ministers, and not their Ma- 
jesties, succeed better. If my ease de- 
serves rome consideration, and you can 
serve me in it, I humbly hope and be- 
lieve you will? I shall therefore trouble 
you no farther, but beg leave to subscribe 
myself, with truest respect and gratitude, 

Bs ga &e. Epwanp Youn. 


»S. I have some hope that my Lord 


~ Townshend ‘is my friend; if, therefore, 


Fern atte aed tee 

an —— mentioning me 
with that péet you Thiet bomn toes 
to show, I think it would not fail of suc- 
cess; and if not, I shall owe you more 


than any. 
Suffolk Papers. 





Zeal, have written nothing am 


county of K-.. has been my place 
residence for nearly thirty years ; it 
there the ties of husband and father wer 


8éa 


whose smiles should have cheered me. 
when all else was gloomy, and who should 
have sustained my drooping heart, wheh 
all beside had forsaken me. Enough of 
this,—the smile of an all-gracious God 
will efface the remembrance of all earthly 
sorrows, and console a heart which, some- 
times unguided by the dictates of ion, 
still clings around the sepulchre of 
piness. 
Returning to my solitary home, I paid 
my usual visit to one otah pee aaa 
bours: I entered the neat dwelling; m 
old friend, Dame on, sat ind 
ously knitting near door, and her 
re ura Marian, as usual, ‘with her pal 
cheek resting on her hand, and her chi 
on her knees, whose little fingers entwined 
her dark curls, and sometimes his 
attention caught by the glitter of the wed- 
ding-ring which decorated the hand which 
supported him ; butas the lip of the mother 
pressed the rosy cheek of her boy, I ob- 
served her eyes lookéd beyond it with the 
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fixed of , or filled. with tears, 
which she had but too much reason ta 
shed. Poor Marian! four years since 
she became the wife of an amiable young 
man, whose lave for her overcame his 
obedience to his father, and, quitting the 
haunts of comparative luxury, was con- 
tented to work for the means to support a 
wife, amply rewarded for all his exertions 
by hcr smiles and affection, and only 
anxious to see her happy ; yet they had a 
Ley ageing saga iness, the 

of a on their marriage was 8! 
withheld. At length, to complete their 


felicity, which on this account they had . p! 


always ht imperfect, a letter arrived, 
Tay 2 adjoining village, request- 
7. affectionate son to hasten to a 
father, who would not hesitate now to 
pronoun: iveness. ‘* I have met 
with an accident,” he said, ‘and I may 
never recover from the illness it has occa- 
sioned, should I die, it will console me 
to breathe my last in the arms of a son 
whose worth I never ly valued, and 
from whom I have so lo: eg a 8 
come alone to-day Wi for I have 
much to say, but to-morrow you shall 
introduce your Marian, whom I am pre- 
pared to love as a daughter, and cherish 
as the wife of my son.” 
‘. “I must be gone instantly, Marian,” 
said William, as he threw down the letter 
and walked to the door of their cottage. 
“I think” continued he, as he looked 
around him, ‘‘ my shortest way will be 
gious the cit *¢ Do not come = that 
way,” sai atian, catching arm, 
“ aides William, there is no moon to 
‘light you on your return, and if your foot 
should sli h ! I can’t bear to think 


ce his forg 


tenderly 
.on her, and thought her face never had 


appeared to him so beautiful, as when | 


anxiety for his safety was so eloquent 
poses De there, “ and is it my rife,” 
‘he said, ‘* who, by infecting me with these 
idle fears, would keep me from my dear 
‘little home an hour longer than necessary ? 
nay,-why so pale M ? late and dark 
has it been sometimes when I have been far 
‘from you, and you would beguile the hour 
of my absence with a song, and think of 
nothing but my return; and tI 
shall return, my love, enriched with a 
father’s blessing, and then we shall be 
perfectly happy.” . , 
‘ But for me” said Marian sorrowfully,: 
“ you would never have forfeited his 
blessing, nor have had his forgiveness to 
ask.”” The tone of tender reproach in 
which her name was uttered, checked her ; 
he kissed off the tears which glittered on 


‘earnestly prays, 


take a fast view of a spot which contained 


wished he was already at the end of his 
journey, that he might think of soon re- 
comming 10 At this moment, a gun 
suddenly fired, caused the object of her 
affectionate anxiety to start, she saw him 
turn hastily round, and oh, horror! saw 
him vainly endeav to recover the 


mendous height! She 
on her heart and attempted to rush to- 
wards the cliff, ‘““ We perish together !”” 
she cried, but her strength failed, and for 
a moment she lost the recollection of that 
scene in temporary insensibility. 

Since that dreadful hour, it is only the 
endearing little word “ father” nc- 
ed by the soft voice of her 


waves unconsciously 
spot whens all happiness was.d 
e sinks on her knees, and in an uncon- 





time her spirit “ may enter into its rest!” 
Francisco. 


SPIRIT OF THE 
Public Journals. 


6 THE MASSACRE OF SiO, : 
N fo morning, says a trav 
as the as we were ane the Isle 
0! 0. Its appearance is singular: 
poe apy from i ae is a 
ofty chain of barren and purple. rocks, 
which shut out all view of the interior, 
and the s between these and the sea, 
is’ co ‘with delightful gardens and 
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verdure, which enclose the town on 
be ee oe 
fine climate is i 


ferred by travellers to any other of the 
k islands.. In the evening, when the 


on the 

dens at them 
feet, the shores and the romenades 
— the town were fill a 
Gree! pulation, among w were 
multitudes of the gay and handsome Woe 
men of Scio, distinguished for their frank 
and 


agreeable manners. 

On landing, we went to the Consul’s 
house: he was a Sciote, and received us 
with much civility. His wife and daugh- 
ter, who were very plain, made their 
appearance, and sweetmeats and fruit, 
with coffee, were handed round. The da’ 

was sultry, and the water-melons an 

oranges, which were in great abundance, 
were very refreshing. unfortunate 
Sciotes were the most effeminate and ir- 
resolute of all the Greeks. The merchants 
lived in a style of great luxury, and the 
houses of many of them were splendidly 
furnished. From the commencement of 


come, one extreme to the 
other, rose tumulfuously, and joined the 
troops. The fort was soon and 
the garrison, together with the Turks 
who were in the town, was put to the 
sword. This was scarcely accomplished, 
when the Ottoman fleet entered the har- 
bour; and the Greek forces, who had 
come from Samos, too inferior in number 


the Porte. received them 
with great aon. ex himself 
willing to forget all that:had passed, and 


with the the shade. 


ordered coffte and a hag gag 
ments. But no sooner the Pacha 
nr rs ty enc 


up the soul. During the massacre, the 
sks, exhausted, sheathed at tet thet 


EE i 
F 
4 a 
Bo PP RES 
fvinll 
bg-2 
alte 
sEESeeet: 


ying isto tho unkean, won rai 
ying into the were t 
their long and braided tresses, and quickly 
despatched. The wild and confused cries 
of pain and death were mingled with the 
fierce shouts of Mohammed and vengeance ; 
the Greek was pa ae a ay 
8 


z 


flying with 

urkish soldier rushing by with his 
reeking weapon, or holding in his hand 
some head dripping with blood. The 
close gg brought little reprieve ; the 


town, the shores, and the rich groves of 
escape or concealment 

almost impossible. But, as the work of 
death paused at intervals from very weari- 
ness, the loud sounds of horror and car- 
nage sunk into those of more hushed ana 
bitter woe. The heart-broken wail of 
parents over their d and violated 
child—the hurried shuddering tones 
of despair of those to whom a few hours 
would bring inevitable death—the cry of 
the orphan and widowed around the man- 
gled forms of their dearest relatives, 
mingled with curses on the murderer, 
went up to heaven! But the pause for 
i ‘stillness of ‘the 


on his troops ‘to the slaughter. E 
and garden were strewed wi 


yet 
mained to perish. At last, when all was 
over, they were thrown in promiscuons 








the senator’ and the delicate and 
nny attired woman of rank my Sree 
the lowest of the populace, into pits 


dug for the purpose, which served as 
uni 
Twen' sand are Pn, sl moon have 


the few days the 


Tested. Happy were the few who > could 
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beet home lost for ever, her 
~ and ko any Be uite gone, with 
haggard and fearfu seeking in other 
lands for friends whom she might never 
New Monthly Magazine. 
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TRAVELLING. 


‘Gotne abroad is now so common and so The 


ie Snes nae 
at home; and a person who has tra- 
eS 
which constitute capability 
wellers’ Club, is much less of a curi- 
osity than one who has travelled the same 
distance in.it. ‘The cataracts of the Nile 
are better known than the Falls of the 
Clyde; those ve Chee Se Seas Se 


b questions about Wind- 
estminster Abbey. A book in 
praise of our own country is 
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fae tie en ee 
Then Devonshire and Derbyshire, Wales 
and Westmoreland, must per force excite 
ecstasies and employ pens; then 
ation will 
Blanc bow to Ben N 
Cathedral shrink before York Minster. 
Rather than not add his mite to the 
mountain of books that is ov 


pord splich iid tote bop his fate Learernrarerend Fi 
accomp! irst 
ps ma sions Box. th” or « Reminis. 


cences of Cla Common.” —Jbid. 


‘CATCH FROM THE GERMAN. 


Cassini, that uncommon man, 
{n vain Heaven’s azure depth doth scan, 
New stars in it to see: 
The reason’s plain---he pores and thinks, 
‘pores again ; but never drinks 
His wine like you and me. 


_ We know far better ; we can sit 
Astronomers-’midst wine and wit 
Without or toil or trouble ; 
And then, when throngh our glass we pore, 
New stars we see ne'er seen before ; 
And, hark ye friend, 11! tell thee more, 
- We see oach old star double, 








THE PRAISE OF EATING. 


Ye sons of the platter give ear, 
eee eer se gba Baw 
raise 0 eating to hear, 

ed never be out of the way ; a 

But soon aa sharp a8 razors, and stomachs 


Stand soaayeninns the fat and the lean--- 
T he fat and the lean,--- 

Sit ready to cut through the fat and the lean. 
science of eating is old, 

Its antiquity no man can doubt, 
‘Though Adam was squeamish, we're told, 

Eve soon found.a dainty bit out ; 
Then with knives sharp as razors,and stomachs 


as keen, 
Our pass let’s cut through the fat and the 
P ve a &e. &e. 
Through the world, from the West fo the East, 
City, or Country, or Court, 
Tents oe noes deere angny: ayo Seteet, 
ure partakes in the sport, 
ee ee end Goshach sa 
His pasedge doth ent through the fat andthe 


ee on of their roast and their boiled, 
talk of their stew and their fry, 


ntle Y iaplieity 3 child, 
T dote ona West-Riding pic, ; 
While with ke sharp ae razor, and stomach as 


Topas th through the erust to the fat os 
Blackwood's Magazine. 





THE MISERIES OF A 
BACHELOR. 


I woutn not advise any single gentle- 
man cnepnciods that he is in 
distress. / are discontented, and 
take wives; footmen are ambitious, and 
take eating-houses. What does either 
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party gain bythe change? ‘‘ We know,” 
the wise man has said, “* what we are; 
but we know not what we may be.” 

In estimating: the happiness of house- 
holders, I had imagined all tenants to’be 
like myself—mild; forbearing, punctual, 
and contented; but I “kept house” 
three years, and was never out of hot 
water the whole time! I did manage, 
after some trouble, to get fairly into a 
creditable mansion—just missing one, by 
a stroke of fortune, which had a brazier’s 
ehop at the back of it, and was always 
shewn at hours when the workmen were 
gone to dinner—and sent a notice to the 

pers, that a bachelor of sober habits, 

ving ‘a larger residence than - he 
of half of it toa 


family of hom ge: cry F But the whole 
world seemed to 


plot to drive me out of my senses. In 
the first ten days of my new dignity, I 
was visited by about twenty tax-gatherers, 
half of them with claims that I had never 
heard of, and the other half with claims 
exceeding my expectations. The house- 
holder seemed to be the minister’s very 
milch cow—the positive scape-goat of the 
whole community! I was called on for 
house-tax, window-tax, land-tax, and ser- 
vants’-tax!  Poor’s-rate, sewers’-rate, 
vement-rate, and scavengers’-rate! I 
to pay for watering streets.on which 
other people walked —for. lamps 
which other people saw maintain. 
ing watchmen who slept all night—and for 
yonar J churches that I never went into. 


from me. There was the clergyman of 
the + ne whom I never saw, sent to me 


i were broken, 
had “done it.” The 
door was lost, and ‘* nobody” had “ had 
it.’ Then my cook stopped up the kit- 
chen “ sink ;” and the bricklayers took a 
month to open it. Then my gutter ran 
over, and flooded my neighbour’s garret ; 
and I was served with notice of an action 
for dilapidation. 


~And, at Christmas:t.—Oh! -i¢ was.no 
dealing with ones and twos !—The 

whole hundred, on the day. after that fes- - 

tival, rose up, by concert, to devour me! — 
Dustmen, street-keepers, lamplighters, 
turncocks—postmen, beadles, scav b 
himney-sweeps—the whole pecus dal 
rochial servitorship. was at my gate before 

eleven at noon. 

Then the “ waits”” came—two sets !— 


troles disputed whe- 
did or. did not lie within their 








i, bed, hes wpem Seb: of Neon 
dfather ! ers, butchers, tallow-. 
Snandlers fish. 


* Host! now by my life I scorn the name!” 


protest, and ‘¢ } ” to what I had. 


half so faults as my house. Cari. 
ton Palace, if it were to be “let” to-mor- 


“ 


been an “ officer’s,”” I had suapected her; 








Nolo conjugari!® 
I exclaimed in but what could 
serve the laguasity of woman ? 


She aprtee™< gk. — 
Gaal it e a 
mouse behind an td 


called in to scare it. Hercanary “4 4 

Site oy 

I fell sick, but was are hes get well 
Se rae 


not married ; for 80 much, let Providence 
be praised!” 


Animus meminisse horret. 


ieapiiy— hes 
© Was this Latin or Yorksbire?---C, N. 
She este cai 


“3 am but a & Gatherer ang and koe egal of other 


ant 





ANECDOTE OF NAT LEE. 


Toe, the Gramatie vitae coatasl 
four years in ; but though -hé. 
regained his li » yet he never tho- 
roughly recovered his senses. 

.-  T remember ——_ who was 
then on the of madness, yet made a 


sober and a witty answer to'a bad poet, 
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who told him, ‘ It was an easy thing to 
write like a madman.’ ‘ No,’ said he, 
‘dt ia very difficult to write like a mad- 
Pike but it is very easy to write like a 


Lee wrote his tragedy of Alexander 
while in Bedlam. night when he 
was employed about it by moonlight, a 
cloud passing along, cov of the 
room, so as to make it almost dark, when 
Lee exclaimed, “* Arise, Jupiter, and 
snuff the moon!’? No sooner had he 

ken, than the cloud instantly covered 
ype ag ae fener ppt 
it quite dark ; when he exclaimed again, 
Ss pets envious Gods, you've coufed i it 





' ANECDOTE OF HENRY. IV. OF 
FRANCE. 


Dunne the eae Henry having laid 


the besieged 


= before. the 
conqueror a tedious harangue 
ie 


sa ¥ declaring that the city in sub- 
ty in su 
vo Des fle. his majesty, ecknow P 
his divine and his human rights 3 Add” 
says Henry, interrupting him and quick. 
ening his pace to enter the town, { 


t rights also of my cannon.” 


ON. MISS LOVE. 

Love is lovely in each feature, 
Formed for Jove at first by NaTuRE, 
Lovely Love all praise excel, 

Love alone her fame can tell. 
HEwni. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Seve articles intended for the present num- 
ber are unavoidably deferred until our next. 

Numerous communications have reached us. 
which shall be acknowledged in a future number. 
The Book alluded to by F. 4. L. has been 


left at our publi im, many weeks ago. 
he! Fo Ji has had any trouble ou the 
subject 


e ap * insert Acrostics. 

W. H.M. in an early number. 

Henri shall sant insertion. 

Edric has been received. 

Will Kiow tate the title or subject of the 
articles he inquiresafter. We cannot under- 
take to keep every trifie sent to us. 

Wethank Observer, but his letter would only 
injure the cause he wishes.to serce. 

Acrostics and Charades axe inadmissible. 
Glasguensis is received, and shall have atten- 


The Lady’s Address to her Sehelens does not 
‘suit our Journal. 


tion 


——EeEE 
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